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OODER STILL THAT I SHOULD NSE 
CALL OUT TO 1 


I cou. $e 

WM. THIS FORCES AT WORK, BUT SOMETHING'S 

READING MUST HAVE “PSET 
ME MORE THAN I THOUGHT, 


SLOUOIAG 
PERQEPTION, SMOTHERING ME IN A PSYCHIC FOG. 


ARR 
THIS MORNING, SPECIAL 
DELIVERY, WITH NO 
RETURN ADDRESS. AN 
ANCIENT DECK, 
HEAVILY CHARGED 
WITH POWER. 


NOTHING, REALLY-- (T'S JUST THAT I AM STILL YOUR O/SeYPLE STEPHEN. AND I RM 
YOU'VE CLOSETED YOURSELF HERE THOUGHT YOU HAD PROMISED NEVER "TO a 
IN YOUR STUDY ace DAY... EXCLUDE ME FROM YOUR WORK AGAIN, 


“AND WO HOW, CLEA, 
PLAy...!_ | IM BUSY. 


MEANWHILE, A FEW BLOCKS Fj 
DOWN THE STREET... 


ADVAN: 7 
GREENWICH VILLAGE BACK ALLEY 
TO BO A FAMILIAR QUICK-CHANGE Taam 
ACT 


[Ss L 
NOW FOR THE TAROT 

LAYOUT-- JOSTIC® CROSSED 

44 ‘THE THREE OF SWORDS. A 
BALANCE RESTORED, THE 


THE MAGICIAN (S AME, BUT WHO. 
DOES THE HIGROPHANT ME RESENT. 7 
“THE THREE OF SWORDS 
MEANS THAT WHILE ONE 
JALANCE WAS 
RESTORED, ANOTHER 
HAS BEEN /PSET... 


A 
TLL PLIP OUT/ 


‘CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


THIRTY. HOURS, 
OF WORK WéTHOUT, 
-- BUT AT 


ON ITS Way. 
THE: PRINTERS. 


THERE HAS JO 
BE AN Easver Dh 


TOWARDS 
TH) N= CAN'T 
is our oF 


IS_ WONG. BUT YOU eee 
GaN YOURSELF WITH. 


Mess 
2 REALLY AM 
28 
MR 
KN 


I'M... AW, FINE, THANK YOU. 

SORRY ABOUT THE COLLISION. 

SOME CLOWN ON THE BUS 
PUSHED ME. 


* THEY MET AFTER DEFENDERG#57-- BOB, 


Hes sTitt 
AARD KT WORK. 


STEPHEN-~ 
BEHIND you! 


‘ON ME THAN 
I CAN TURN ON MYSELE, 


: YA 
> ONNNGNH. (Ee 
IMPOSSIBLE OR 
irs NOT, ITS 
HAPPENING! 


A MASTERFUL BTTACK. TLL 
ONLY HAVE OWE CHANCE TO 
COUNTER IT! 


BY THE WISDOM OF 
OSH TUR-- 

OY THE CURSE OF 

LET THE FORCES WHICH 
THREATEN 

OW KNOW ONLY BOOM! 


TEN’ 

HITTING ME LIKE 

STEEL BARS, KEEPING 

ME OFF -BALANCE 
PHYSICALLY... 


CLAWS TEAR AT 
MY MINDS 


NAME OF.A NAME-- 
MY SPELL HAD WO 
EFFECT! 


STEPHEN- ITS 
CRUSHING Me! Wor 
Sout 1S 


[A 


ZENS SOUL 
FROM HER, 
woecow |} 
ANG WORSE THAN DEAD. 


I WONDER HOW Doc IS? PITY I 
CAN'T ASK WONG ABOUT HIM 

WITHOUT RISKING MY SECPET 
IOENTITY. 


AND NOW 
HES RUNNING 
OFF AND 
LEAVING HIS 
GROCERIES, 


sSomeTHINGsS 
WRONG. AND “Y 
I THINK T'D 
BETTER FIND 


Z 
4 
Cj 


~— 
xf 


a 


IN 
Ss 


Ki 


AND DOWN THE 
STREET-- THATS 
0Ocs WOUSE. KICKED INTO 

(GH GEA 


Dp At, WHOM I AVODING? WITH at 4 
MARY JANE OUT OF TOWN 2 Of 
PROBABLY Woe. HAVE ee 
PL ENJOvED MYSELF ANYWAY, r 
> : 


I JUST THOUGHT OF 
SOMETHING, KNOWING 
PossieLe wons WAS 
RUN INTO THE DEVIL. 


LLL CROSS THAT BRIDGE WHEN I Come I FIRST FLOORS 
TO IT-- MAYBE ALL THE GUY SAW I EMPTY. TLL 
WAS A BIG MOUSE. il | (E 


Bestel Tras f I Wisi RE WAS pre f 
Ay ISH THERE / 
COULD KéeP THE = xt em § 4/GHT 1 CAN BARELY 
AULK OUT. e we. Rie SCE WHERE I'M Gone. / 
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HELLO, 


WALL- CRAWLER. 


THE COSTUMES CHANGED, 
FRIEND, BUT NOT THE WOMAN 
1T. OR HAVE YOU SO QUICKLY 
FORGOTTEN- 


5 
4 
if 
bs 
‘ 
¥ 


Sas 


‘ON THE OTHER 
HAND, You COULD | 
SIMPLY TRUST mE, /)) f ‘ INTO THE WEXT 
A i i ROOM, SPIDEY. 
I'LLTAKE CARE 
OF CLEA. 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


S LIFE AT STAKE, Y THE SPELL OF REJUVENATION 
LONE, I DARE NOT HAS RESTORED MY STREWGTH- 
M \ TAKE THE 7/ME NEEDED FOR 7 THOUGH WHEN (T WEARS OFF 


Shou. wor A NATURAL RECOVERY. IN A DAY. OR TWO, T’LL PROBABLY, 
< WISH I'D STAYED IN BED. 


I'VE TRIED, SPIDER-MAN, 


BUT CLEA'S SOUL HAS BEEN : 7 
TORN FROM HER BODY AND 
HURLED INTO THE MYSTIC K 
ORG OF AGAMOTTO. MY \ 
STRONGEST SPELLS HAVE 

Fa1L ED TO BRING HER 


We musT BACK, 
RESCUE HER, AN 
<LY-- BEFORE THE 
OF WREALITY 
THE TAROT CARDS 
WARNED ME OF THIS. 
WE MUST FIND WHOEVER 
SENT THEM. OUR ONLY 
CLUE IS THE POSTMARK 
ON THE BOX-- THEY 
WERE MAILED IN 


a 


I WISH YOU Luck. I WILL NOT 
Doc, BUT I THINK |] FORCE YOU, 
you'd BeTTeR SPIDER-MAN. 
COUNT ME OWT: 


IM JUST 'A 
WEIGHBOR- 
HOOD WALL- 
‘CRAWLER-- 


HAS ALWAYS 
BEEN A SIT 
SUT OF MY F 
LEAGUE. 


UH, POC-- 1S THIS 
WHAT YOU CALL AN 
UNOBTRUSIVE y 

ARRIVAL? 


pane wile, 
ALSO CLOAI 
[—_] us IN More... 


APPROPRIATE 


SPIDER- if 
LETS GET His: 
I/TOGRAPH!. 


WHOEVER: 
THE TRAIL CEADS SOUTH 
BURY FROM THE LY 
BLEEP INTO THE 
COUNTRY THAT C1NES. 
THE MISSISSIP! RIVER, 


AN ASTRAL 


DING OUT IN a) 'S TWKS-OUR DESTINATION 

TAN! iS i s d 

TAY MIND: LIKE 1S ence a8 Oe casei ta 
SUPER- HIGHWAY. - THE MIDOLE OF MOWMWERE 2/ 


WUTH BOC IN THE LEAD, THEY STEP. 
ACROSS THE ROT 0! 
AND PUSH THROW 
Boor, 


DOS, THIS 1S 


WOMAN -- GREETING ME 
With The WORDS amunceed 
USED TO WELCOME JONATHAN 
HARKER. ANOTHER #Vi@RAVING --2! 


THANK You, 
MADAM. We HAVE 
COME A ZONG WAY, 
AND We Have TeNOT THE LEAST OF WHICH 
MANY QUESTIONS -~ 15, WHO ARE YOU? 
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HER TAROT CARDS -~ THAT OF A FRIENO, 
THATS THE SAME MAGE, ELSE I WOULD 
LAyouT I THREW NOT HAVE SENT YOU 
BACK IN NEW YORK! A WARNING THROUGH 
THE TAROT 


I AM IN No mooD GE, SEATED, 
FOR FENCING, MARIE MES AMIS, AND I 
LAVEAL. Win HAVE YOu. WILL TRY TO TELL 
LUREO US HERE? WHAT PART DO YOU ALL YOu 
YOU PLAY IN THIS AVGWTIMARE 7! WISH TO KNOW. 


YOUR @EING HERE NOW THE WOMAN YOU LOVE STANDS IN Paden 
MEANS MY WARNING OF HER IMMORTAL SOU%, AND YOU AND YOUR 
CAME 700 CATE, AS Com (MUST DO BATTZE TO SAVE HER. 
THE CARDS FORETOLD, UNFORTUNATELY, YOU DO NOT KNOW THE 

=< IDENTITY OF YOUR FOE. 

AGICAL, br 

MALIGN, AND UNKNOWN. 2D 6 
AND YOU HAVE LOST. A SLAYER OF DEMONS, A~ 


RENEGADE PRINCE OF 
THE HOLY MOTHER 


TO FIND HIMSELF REBORN 


Y STRANGES MIND 1S Fi 
1E SORCERER SUPREME. 


WETH MEMORIES 
MAL 


se STRANGE DREW OW THE POWER 
OF THE ORE OF. Onecy 
TO FIND HiMSELE DRAWN INTO IT, 


*as fiery STRANGE 
s 


IRROUNO TH! 
SHACK, MY 
BROTHERS / 


S/” AND_IF YOU Waewe YOUR 
SF LIVES AND SOULS, MAKE NOT } 
3. THE SLIGHTEST SOCwo.” 


YOU FORGOT THAT 
WHAT THE EYE OF 
AGAMOTTO. KNOW: 
THE O28 KNOW: 
AND WHAT THE 
ORB KNOWS, ALL 
WITHIN IT KNOW. 


SILVER DAGG! 
HELPLESS UNTIL A FEW 
WEEKS AGO, WHEN THE 

EYE WAS STOLEN By THE 


BUT WHILE THE EYE 


THE ORS 16 
WAS_BEING USED fy MISO 


AS THE GATEWAY, COMMAND. 
IT-- AND THE OR8- |} | AND CLEA 
WERE FLOODED WITH 1S HIS 
THE TOTmMEITY OF PRISONER, 
THAT DEMON RACES 

ELORITCH LORE. 


GATEWAY 
ING THE 


4 = 


I'M STILL PUZZLED MADAME LAVEAU-~ 
WATY ARE YOU HELPING ME? 
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WHEELS FT 
WITHIN WHEELS HERE, AND 
ALL OF THEM BesPEAK 
GEADLY DANGER. 


of 
2 
AND, IF_I READ THE TAROT 
LAYOUT CORRECTLY, ONE 
THING MORE~BETRAYAL. 


THERE |S A WAY MAGE. 
THAT 


THE SHIATRA BOOK 1S SUPPOSEDLY ‘SHE MAKES IT SOUND } WIL 
THE 7 OCCULT TOME IN 50 EASY AND 50 SAFE, you Ou ageeer my 
GREATION. LEGEND SAYS THAT THE BUT WHERE THE SHIATRA 
/OMIEON |G ITSELF DE- LORE IS CONCERNED, 1 
RIVE? FROM A SMMALL PART OF ‘CAN AFFORD NO MISTAKES. 
THE SHIATRA LORE. 


WHAT 16 EVIL, MAGE ? 

THE SHIATRA LORE |S AOWER-9 
NO MORE, NO LEGG. IT CAN BE 
arte FOR EVIL, FOR GOOD. 
iat bepenos’ SOLELY On THE 

SORCERER WHO WIELDS IT. 


HE'S O“T COLD: 
HAVE SENT HIS ASTRAL 
OUT FOR A 


WHICH IS KNOWN 
TO ONLY OWE 
OTHER PERSON 


SENSE 
HIGH GEAR / WE'RE ON 


THE ROOM AROUND TWEM Fatis SILENT, 


(75 SHADOWS BLACK ANP 
WLS QURSIE, THEN WEAPONG 
| WE MOONUGHT, THE UNSEEN 

STRIKE. 


PREPARE TO 


